Taking Responsibility 


I died at Cold Harbor today 
a blood-splotted diary 
from our Civil War. 


Iraqui tanker's letter 
to his unborn: I will die 
and never see you. 


That so again? And,moreover, 
what to do? If through 
some miracle both became 


alive I'd invite them 
to search my heart 
for a laugh. 


